he seemed bent upon dressing, I helped Andrew get clothes upon
him as quickly as we could.
By the time his wig was adjusted and the powder brushed from
his coat, the cannonading had slackened to a slow and weary booming,
and I feared we might have missed the crisis of what was taking place
across the river ; but when we got my father into my room and to the
window, nothing had changed upon that middle Gharlestown hill.
The same sheeplike little men still moved within the square entrench-
ments that might have been the foundation for a warehouse. Beyond
'the middle hill was another, higher hill, and over the shoulder of the
farther one twickled an irregular stream of antlike figures, all moving
towards the newly made entrenchments.
The guns of the frigates on either side of the peninsula were silent
now, as if fatigued by the increasing warmth. It was one of -those
sultry, airless mornings, peculiar to Boston, when grass droops in the
moist heat, and the waters of the harbour and the Charles are pallid
and a little greasy.
Not a man, so far as I could see, had left the tops of the houses
that led down like huge steps from Sudbury Street to the flat wharves
along the northern rim of Boston ; but the clumps of housetop
watchers were now speckled with white and bits of light blue and
pink ; for most of the men had taken off their coats, and among the
watchers were hundreds of women and children in summer gear.
White was upon the faces of these people, too ; I felt that I was
pale myself, and the thinning smoke drifting up from the river was
pallid. So was the river, and so seemed the very light of day itself.
My father, settled in an easy chair, stared and stared at the trenched
and fortified hill, and at the steadily growing herd of seeming sheep
within the rude fortifications upon it. We could make out that the
sheep-were still furiously at work.
" Have they brought up guns ? " my father asked,
" I can't see any," I told him.  " They're just digging."
My father moved uneasily in his chair. " If Gage doesn't stop 'em
before they put cannon on that hilltop, this won't be a pleasant town
for any one. Run up on the roof, Oliver. See if you hear drums.
Surely it's not possible that Gage and Howe don't know what's
happening."
When I .stepped from the attic bulkhead, I felt as though I'd come
into a sort of uncovered, overheated theatre ; for the roofs on either
side, as well as the higher ones behind, were thick with people staring
open-mouthed at the amphitheatre spread before us. All the faces
were a little distorted, as are faces at a'play ; some frowning ; some
smiling foolishly ; some slack-lipped.
While I strained my ears for the sound of drums, the booming from